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Saturday, 9 March

I went out for a little while on the terrace this morning and
walked up and down on the sunny side of the house. After how
many illnesses such as this have I taken my first convalescent walk
on the sunny terrace and always at this time of year when the honey,
suckle leaves were shooting green and the apricot blossoms were
dawning and the daffodils in blow. But some day will come the kst
illness from which there will be no convalescence and after which
there will be no going out to enjoy the sweet sights and sounds of
the earthly spring, the singing of the birds, the opening of the fruit
blossoms, the budding dawn of green leaves, and the blowing of the
March daffodils. May then be prepared to enter into the everlast-
ing Spring and to walk among the birds and flowers of Paradise.

First Sunday in Lent, 10 March

I went to Church in a fly with Mary who rode in great state and
pride. The morning sun was shining fair and bright as we walked
up the path to the Church. There was a sweet stillness and Sunday
peace upon everything. Multitudes of daffodils grew about the
Church, shining in the bright spring sunlight. I never saw daffodils
in such numbers or so beautiful. They grew in forests, multitudes
and multitudes, about the park and under the great elms, most of
them in full blossom. As we went in we saw fresh groups of daffo-
dils under the trees, golden gleam after golden gleam in the sweet
sunshine. It was quite dazzling.

Monday, n March

To-day I wrote to Mr. C. T. Longman, to whom I had received
an introduction from Mrs. Middleton Evans of Llwynbarried, to
ask him if and on what terms he would publish a small book of
poems for me.

Friday, 15 March

This morning came a letter from Mr. Longman, very courteous
but not encouraging the idea of my publishing a book of poems.
[Kilvert returns to Bredwardiae.]

Tuesday, 26 March

Called at the Bridge Gate house on the Merediths. Mrs. Meredith
told me she had seen better days. She once kept the Monmouth
Gap Hotel and a coaching establishment of 18 horses, 16 of which